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never an end to the work. When news from abroad arrived late at night, the Secretary of War would come to confer with the President, and they would both look so grave and so tired. My own heart was heavy with theirs, but these lights across the way always cheered me, and after watching them I would go to bed feeling more hopeful.
The more I think of the calm poise of the President, and his patient and unfailing optimism during those days, weeks and months, the greater he seems to me. No matter what the burden was, he never complained. He was always ready to help even in trifling matters on which I would ask his judgment, and always accessible to any who had a claim on his consideration. His expression, in one of his speeches, that he had "a one-track mind" has been so often quoted that I mention it only to demonstrate my point. He could get off the official "track" and run on his personal "track" as completely as though the two were closely parallel. When he left his desk or office, he apparently closed that door in his mind, and was ready to play; then he would play with the abandon of a boy. Frequently, at night, we would go to the Oval Room upstairs after dinner and he would put a record on the Victrola and say: "Now, I'll show you how to do a jig step." He was light on his feet, and often said he envied Primrose, the minstrel dancer, and wished he could exchange jobs.
Mr. Wilson enjoyed vaudeville and was a regular patron of Keith's Theatre. No matter how foolish the skit, he said it rested him because it took his mind off responsibilities and refreshed his spirit to see light-hearted people who "took on no more at their hearts than they could kick off at their heels". Particularly he enjoyed the tap dancing, and Primrose always pleased him. The manager of the theatre, Mr. Roland S. Robbins, and his assistant, Mr. Chevalier, always met us at the entrance and escorted us to our box.
Returning from a performance, or for that matter any recreation, my husband would go to his study for a look at